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sun was young then, and loved to fleck them with his golden arrows3 as they lay beneath the shady foliage. They were very fair, my son ; but alas ! they have vanished from the woods, every one. My mates have perished likewise, and I am left lonely, the last of my tribe."
a I would fain know your age, old man, and your lineage and country.'*
a My son, I was born of the Earth long ere Jupiter had dethroned Saturn, and my eyes have looked upon the flowery freshness of the new-created World. Not yet had the human race emerged from the clay. Alone with me, the dancing Satyr girls set the ground ringing with the rhythmic beat of their double hoofs. They were taller and stronger and fairer than either Uymphs or Women; and their ampler loins received abundantly the seed of the first-born of Earth.
" Under the reign of Jupiter the Nymphs began to inhabit fountains and forests and mountains ; while the Fauns, accoupling with the Nymphs, formed light-footed bands that roamed the woods together. Meantime I spent a happy life, tasting at will the clusters of the wild grapes and the lips of the laughing Faun-girls. I enjoyed deep and restful slumbers amid the lush grass ; and I would celebrate on my rustic flute Jupiter, Saturn's